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Summary: Five years had gone by after powerful virus Turbo had 
remained hidden all those years. But when the thirty fifth 
anniversary of Felix and Ralph's game is going to be celebrated. 

Virus Turbo corns out of hiding and threatens to destroy every game in 
the arcade ! But he made a deal with the other game characters that he 
knew they would refuse... but he was wrong. 


1 . Chapter 1 
Candy and the Cybug 
Chapter 1 a€" He Didn't Die 

Did you think he actually died? Well, he didn't; sure, the rules that 
were if you died outside you own game, won't EVER regenerateaC | but 
you should know that HE reprogrammed the Sugar Rush to the point 
where it WAS his gamea€"theref ore, he could never diea€|but he could 
certainly get hurt gravelly. 

HE lay phased and half dead in the dark and destroyed chamber in Diet 
Cola Mountain, where the pool of boiling hot soda once sweltered 
inside was now nearly gone. 

The giant virus Turbo soon woke, but his breaths were meek and raspy, 
as he used all six legs and both arms to slowly pull himself up. But 
as Turbo stood, he soon realized that he was now blind in his left 
eye; his left eye socket was no longer filled with a white eyeball, 
but rather an empty hole with bright blue digits and codes flowing 
around in it, and there was a large red scar over his eye to 
emphasize the dead eye. 

But it wasn't just his eye that was scarred; purple insect blood 
leaked down from where his legs met his abdomen, and his wings were 
slightly scorched and torn from the burn of the soda he had flown 
into . 



Turbo didn't keep track, and no one had bothered to go back into Diet 
Cola Mountain ever since the virus overflow incident in Sugar Rush, 
but it had actually been over a month since that happened. 

Turbo was slowly but surely back up on his four main bug legs again, 
and he slowly limped forward; growling and glaring at nothing in 
particular, with the fires of revenge burning intensely in his 
heart . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>About five years had gone by, and today was an important day in 
the kingdom of Sugar Rush; today, candy subjects with such brawn 
gathered from all over the kingdom to the castle of President 
Vanellope Von Schweets, where she would have to choose the best to 
join the royal guardaC | but there was one problem. <p> 

If you recalled, the majority of the subjects were 'petite'; then 
again, what kind of idiot would try to vandalize and pillage a sweet 
place like Sugar Rush? 

But Vanellope knew that she would need help, so she called in Calhoun 
to help her choose the toughest since she was pretty hardcore. 

Soon, the two girls from completely different video games were all 
gathered in the courtyard behind the castle, where different 
varieties of candy subjects were lined up; there were animal 
crackers, taffy heads, gum drops, chocolates, etca€ | clearly , none of 
them were going to make the cut. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hours had gone by, and it was nighttime now, but they STILL 
couldn't find the perfect ones worthy of becoming part of the guard. 
But when they were just about to give upaC j <p> 

"Excuse me!" 

Vanellope and Calhoun each stopped and turned towards the feminine 
voice that called after them. 

They turned to find a candy subject that was about half the height of 
Calhoun; she took the form of an anthropomorphic, fit cat with hot 
pink coloration, and instead of fur and flesh, her body was 
completely made out of crystal rock candy. And being a candy-animal 
hybrid, she had a censored enough body to the point where she wasn't 
required to wear any clothes. 

"I-I like to try out for the royal guardaC! if that's ok with you. 

Miss Vanellope, " the cat said politely as she approached 
them. 

"HmmaC | you seem like you'd have what it takes. What can ya do?" 
Vanellope wondered aloud. 

"Well, I may not have the greatest self esteem, but when it comes to 
the well being of others who are innocent, I'm always here to help 
and protect," the candy cat replied kindly. 


"Hold on there. Catty! Before you can join the guard, you'll have to 



convince ME you're guard material first," Calhoun suddenly snapped, 
but the cat remained calm. 

And to prove that she was worthy, the candy cat suddenly grabbed 
Calhoun's hand gun from her belt, and she then darted over to one of 
the lollipop trees; the cat then ripped off three lollipops and she 
tossed them straight up into the air like disks; her plan was to then 
shoot at the disks and shatter them with the hand gun. 

The cat's performance was rather cool, and it was enough to make 
Vanellope clap and Calhoun even smiled with appeasement. 

"Ya know what? I think you might actually be royal guard 
worthyaC | but ' cha can't keep the gun," Calhoun admitted, but she 
angrily grumbled the last part, in which the candy rock cat then 
tossed the hand gun back to the tall woman, and Calhoun decided to 
leave after that . 

"So, what's your name anyway?" Vanellope suddenly asked. 

"It's Candy," Candy the candy cat replied with a smile. 

"That name totally suits you." 

"Thanks. But I got a quest iona€ i is she always this intense?" 

"Not always; she's actually married to the kindest man you could ever 
meet: Fix-It Felix Jr; Wreck-It Ralph's colleague." 

"No way! I've heard of that game. Isn't it, like, thirty five years 
old now?" 

"Ooh! That reminds me! The game Fix-It Felix Jr. is having their 
thirty fifth anniversary tonight!" Vanellope suddenly said with 
excitement, and she ran off to get to the party that would be held at 
Fix-It and Wreck-It 's gamea€|but she then stopped and turned back 
towards Candy, "ya wanna come?" 

"You want me to go with you to the celebration?" Candy questioned, 
feeling touched. 

"Of course, you candy cat! Now, c'mon! the party's not gonna 
celebrate itself!" 

But as the young racing avatar and the new cat guard ran off together 
to get to the anniversary celebration, no one ever knew that there 
was an insect-like hissing emitting from atop a Basilica was watching 
and listening the whole timea€|and Virus Turbo knew that the party 
would be the PERFECT way for him to strike fear into the other game 
characters' hearts; he was going to that party even though he wasn't 
given an invitation. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I know, I know! The first chapter is pathetically short! 
But don't worry; the future chapters SHOULD become longer and more 
interesting. <strong> 


**And let me just point this out so that I don't get reported and 
lose my account: the inspiration of this story is the MLP fanfic 



"Bride of Discord" which was written by the legendary author 
DisneyFanatic2364; I am NOT trying to copy her ideas; I'm just 
really, really inspired by her stories, ok?! So PLEASE don't think I' 
trying to be a copy-cat.** 

**But until the next chapter, I'm TRikiD, bye-bye!** 


2. Chapter 2-1 Don't Ask for Much 
Chapter 2 a€" I Don't Ask for Much 

Nearly the ENTIRE arcade had come to celebrate the thirty fifth 
anniversary of Fix-It Felix Jr, but unlike the thirtieth celebration, 
Ralph was quite welcome to the party since it was his game too; even 
some of Ralph's bad guy friends were invited, in which they happily 
attended the party. And there were so many video game characters that 
the party had to be hosted outside. 

And the party was soon going to pick up when the whole racing team of 
Sugar Rush all came up to the top of the main apartment building in 
the game; there was an orange drum set, in which Gloyd Orangeboar 
took a seat at and grabbed a pair of drum sticks, and there was also 
a black piano just on the opposite side to the drums, and Frances was 
the one to take the seat there, as he cracked his knuckles to get 
ready to play. 

But the rest of the girls on the team were soon accompanied by a 
reluctant-looking Candy, who was now holding a wireless microphone in 
her paw, and she was wearing a beautiful, sparkling red dress with a 
sexy split for her left leg. 

Candy was very shy at first; it was like what she told Vanellope; she 
didn't have that high a level of self esteem, so the crystal rock 
candy cat was constantly looking down at her feet. It wasn't until 
she met the reassuring eyes of her new friend Vanellope that gave 
Candy enough courage to finally smile out at the crowd, and she 
brought the mic to her lips. 

And that was when Gloyd and Frances started playing "Love Me Like You 
Do" by Ellie Goulding on their respective instruments; Candy sang the 
main lead, and the girls on the racing team were happy to be her 
back-up singers. 

And as the beautiful music and Candy's angelic voice rang throughout 
the place, everyone stopped and went silent, as they all turned and 
looked up at Candy with wide eyes and huge smiles. 

But all this joy in the atmosphere was actually benefiting Virus 
Turbo/King Candy; true, he was left for dead after barely surviving 
when he unwillingly flew into the soda lava those few years ago, but 
over time, he regenerated; though, his left eye was still blind with 
blue codes flowing through it, and even though his wings have rebuilt 
themselves enough to the point where Virus Turbo can fly again, they 
still had a few holes and tears on them. 

And right now, during closing hours of the arcade. Turbo was sneaking 
his was along the tunnel wall entrance of Fix-It Felix Jr, and since 
everyone was still too busy partying, no one noticed the thirty foot 
long virus sinisterly making his way into the gamea€|but he was very 



surprised when he entered the game. 


The first thing that Virus King Candy even noticed was the 
musicaC | and that mesmerizing singing. 

"What thea€ | what ith that?" the giant virus asked himself while 
frantically looking agroundaC | but when he discovered that the source 
of that beautiful singing was Candy's voice, his eyes popped wide and 
his jaw went slack; never before had Turbo/King Candy heard such 
bliss . 

But it wasn't just her voice that dazed him, it was also her looks; 
the first time he saw her. Candy wasn't dressed so f ormallyaC | in 
fact, she wasn't dressed at all, but now that he sees her with the 
dress, it's just like Virus King Candy's whole world was 
justaC | wow . 

"Why in all my years, I've nevera€"EVER witnessed such beauty and 
grace, " Virus King Candy accidentally sighed out loud with lust, but 
once he finally did realize what he just said, he started snapping at 
himself, "oh, what ith wrong with me?! Love is the pettiest thing 
ever; I don't have time for thitha€"so it's time to launch my 
flawless plan." 

And with a maniacal chuckle. Virus Turbo/ King Candy opened his 
bright pink bug wings, and started buzz quickly through the air. But 
even when the shrieks and gasps of terror filled the air, and even 
the instruments and back up singing stopped. Candy had her eyes 
closed that she was son in the momenta© | and that's when she didn't 
notice Virus King Candy flying up right behind her. 

But Candy's singing awkwardly died down when she finally noticed the 
sudden silence a few seconds later, and when she opened her eyes 
again, she was like a deer in the headlights when she was staring 
directly into the giant virus' sinister eyes and evil, fang-filled 
grin, as he then flicked his black forked tong at her just to 
intimidate the poor candy cat even more. 

The racing team of Sugar Rush wasted no time in screaming and 
suddenly sprinting down the stairs, but Candy was so frozen with fear 
that she could only stand and whimper and quiver. 

"Yes, you are right to be afraid in my presence, " King Candy quietly 
mocked, but he then turned and started hovering directly above Candy, 
but even though he wasn't staring right into her eyes, she continued 
to remain still and she stared at nothing. 

"Listen to me! As clichA© as it soundsa€"I have come ONLY to 
compromise!" King Candy firmly called out. 

"Just you wait 'till I get up there; you'll be a wind shield splat in 
no time!" Ralph grunted up at Virus King Candy, as the hunking and 
heavy game character started to try and climb up the building. 

"I'll help ya. Buddy!" Felix added with confidence and started 
hopping alongside Ralph up the building. 

"Are you sure you wanna do that?" King Candy laughed hysterically, 
but Felix and Ralph kept climbing, and Turbo wasn't going to have 
this . 



"ENOUGH ! " 


The shrill cry of King Candy's voice echoing into the air, made 
everyone freeze, even Ralph and Felix stopped, and they looked up to 
fund the worse; King Candy was now holding poor, innocent Candy in 
his bug pincers and his giant and razor sharp claw hands. 

"You know the rules; if you die outside your own game, you won't 
regeneratea€"EVER ! So, I suggest that you step back before thith 
little damsel gets destroyed!" King Candy angrily growled while 
slightly tightening his claws around Candy's neck, in which she 
whimpered and tried not to move. 

Ralph and Felix had no choice but to drop down and step away from the 
building, but King Candy still didn't let go of Candy. 

"Put the cat down NOW before I blow your bug guts everywhere!" 

Calhoun called up, as she finally showed up at the party, and she had 
one of her largest laser guns ready and aimed right at King 
Candy . 

"One more threat like that, and thith little kitty can kith her life 
goodbye, " King Candy warned, and he tightened his bug pincers around 
Candy's body. 

"Don't, Hona€ | let ' s just hear out his demands," Felix sighed in 
defeat to his wife. 

a€ | 

"Start talkin'!" Calhoun snapped. 

"With pleasurea€"I don't ask for much. The firth thing I must point 
out ith that since Princess Vanellope ith only president and not 
taking the royal throne to Sugar Rusha€"I would like to take it back, 
and take the castle for mythelf, and I wish to be undisturbed. Can we 
check that off the list?" 

"Whatever, Bug-butt, just don't hurt Candy!" Vanellope roared in 
anger after she and the other racers had made it back down to the 
ground soon afterwards. 

"I won't, I won'ta€"but that brings me to my last demand; I am Turbo, 
King of the Cybugsa€|but what'th a kinga€"without a queen?" Virus 
Turbo asked darkly while once again grinning, and everyone was now 
starting to get even more worried as to where he was going to go with 
this . 

"Let's make thith a fair deal, shall we? If a willing female video 
game character ith brave enough to step forward to me at thith moment 
and accept my proposala€"then I promise to NEVER lay siege onto the 
arcade. Soa€"which lucky lady will become my wife?" King Candy went 
on, but then his grin grew bigger when he remembered that Candy was 
still being held in his arms, so he stretched his candy necklace neck 
out so that he was face to face with her. 

"How about you?" 

"Ia€|I-Ia€!" was all Candy could say while trying to avoid eye 



contact with Virus Turbo/King Candy. 


"You know, you ARE very pretty, " Virus King Candy said as he then 
took out his wet, black, forked tongue and dragged it slowly up the 
side of Candy's face, in which she only reacted by shuddering to the 
cold organ on her face. 

"I SAID PUT HER DOWN!" Calhoun suddenly shouted at the top of he 
lungs, and she started firing, only for her to miss every time as 
King Candy used his elite agility to dodge every deadly laser. 

And the shooting and dodging went on for only a few many more 
moments, and he still held poor Candy tightly; it wasn't until King 
Candy soon zipped down right for the crowd that it would all 
stop . 

"STOP ! " 


King Candy had literally broke in mid-air when he was just about a 
yard away from Calhoun, and the said Hero's Duty game character had 
also ceased to pull the trigger; no one had expected shy character 
Candy to suddenly raise her voice like that too, but it was so 
surprising that it was apparently enough to cause a thirty foot long 
virus to brake in mid-air. 

a€ | 

"Wanna run that by me againa€"Candy dearest?" Virus King Candy asked 
darkly while once again stretching his candy necklace neck out to 
look directly into Candy's eyes again, and it only became more creepy 
when King Candy's virus face quickly glitched to Turbo's persona and 
then back. 

"I-If going with youa€| means the protection of all the innocent 
people in the arcadeaC | " Candy began with reluctance. 

"Yesa€|?" King Candy urged. 

a€ | 

"I'llaCigo with you." 

Who was the most surprised about Candy's decision? It was actually 
Virus Turbo/King Candy; he had never expected any girl to ACTUALLY 
take up his offer of becoming his bride; he knew anyone would be 
selfish enough to save themselves instead of sacrifice themselves to 
save everyone elsea€|at least, that's what he thought. And King Candy 
knew he couldn't show his doubt on the outside, so his eyes only 
stayed wide and his mouth was only hanging for about two seconds 
before he replaced shock with an evil and confident grin. 

"I am SO proud of you. Miss CandyaC | sorry that I don't have a ring to 
propose with, " King Candy chuckled, "comea€"let us go to the sweetest 
suite in the arcade." 

"Candy, no! You can't do thisa€|I won't let you do this!" Vanellope 
called out while trying to go after King Candy, but Ralph only 
grabbed her and effortlessly kept her stationed in his giant 
hands . 



"Remember this, ALL of youa€"no one must trespass onto Sugar Rush 
castle grounds! If you do, our deal will be offa€"and I will stop at 
NOTHING to destroy the arcade and so forth!" Virus King Candy roared 
over the crowd, and they didn't take his demand lightly. 

"Don't worrya€|I'll be ok," Candy reassured calmly with a soft smile, 
in hopes that Vanellope would understand. 

"Oh, don't worry; I'm the scariest and most powerful thing in the 
entire arcadea€"my little Candy here will be JUST fine, " King Candy 
added darkly as his personas flipped around once again, and his voice 
was very glitchy at that moment. 

But that was also when King Candy's persona finally stayed for the 
moment, as he held Candy to where she was being held under her 
armpits, and she was forced to face King Candy's intimidating face 
again . 

"Are you sure you don't want to reconsider? You're making a rather 
big life decision here, " King Candy pointed out, already knowing 
there was nothing else she could do. 

"Noa€|no, I'll still go with you," Candy sighed in defeat. 

"And you'll never, ever try to run away from me, 
either? " 

a€ | 

"Never. I promise to stay right where you want me." 

"Very good. Now, come, my fiancA©; we'll have much wedding planning 
to do once we get back to OUR castle!" King Candy said with 
excitement, and he laughed maniacally for all to hear as he flew out 
in a matter of seconds. 

Could Virus Turbo/King Candy really be trusted? Or was poor Candy 
really doomed to live the rest of her life with the most ruthless and 
powerful virus? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Do you guys want me to keep King CandyTurbo ' s lisp in 
this story?** 

**Anyway, I just can't WAIT to keep writing this! King Candy/Turbo is 
honestly the PERFECT example of the beast from Beauty and the 
Beast... the poor thing just needs some love to help reform 
him. ** 

**But until the next chapter, I'm TRikiD, bye-bye!** 


3. Chapter 3 - Get Used To It 
Chapter 3 a€" Get Used To It 

Everywhere Virus Turbo/King Candy flew, he brought nothing but true 
terror; when other video game characters looked up and saw the giant 
virus flying over them, they would all eventually run, scream and 



then hide. 


But no one was more scared than Candy since she was not only being 
carried in King Candy's claws, but also because she agreed to become 
his queenaC | and to stay with him for all eternity. But it meant 
protecting the arcade; therefore. Candy was very willing to sacrifice 
herself to this virus. 

It wasn't long before King Candy flew into the bright and sunny game 
of Sugar Rush, and its grand, white marble castle was in sight by a 
few miles away. 

"Ah, there it is, my future queen; youra€"OUR castle!" King Candy 
called over the wind with happiness, but Candy didn't respond; she 
was too scared as to where this was really going to go to really 
speak . 

Soon, the two arrived into the empty castle; all of the guards, 
servants and maids had all left ever since the Cybug invasion; even 
Winchel and Duncan hadn't bothered coming back. And after so many 
years, there was a lot of dust, and some of the royal tapestries have 
started to decay. 

And when King Candy flew into the castle, he gently placed his 
fiancA© down and landed beside her, as they looked around in the 
throne room. 

"Oh, it'th SO good ta be back," King Candy laughed while admiring the 
throne room he once owned, but now he couldn't be more happy that he 
has the entire castle to himself a€ i AND his fiancA©. 

"Hmma€|I'd say you're a fan of-," Candy tried to state while looking 
at the cheery coloration, until King Candy grimly interrupted 
her . 

"I know what you're gonna say; 'you're a fan of 
pink ' . " 

"ActuallyaC | I was going to say salmon," Candy calmly corrected, and 
that took the virus by surprise. 

"Really?! Finally! Someone with an eye for art like me!" King Candy 
cheered, but he soon got himself together and calmed down, "now, as I 
have said before, we have A LOT of wedding planning ahead for the 
both of usa€"so let'th get started!" 

"No, wait!" Candy accidentally shouted, "uma€ | I-Ia€ | " 

"What? What's wrong'?" King Candy questioned, and he chose the wrong 
time to lower his face until it was a few inches from the cat's face 
when his personas started glitching back and forth again. 

"Are you just anxious to marry me, my sweet?" King Candy questioned 
seductively while cupping Candy's chin with a razor sharp 
claw . 

"I-Ia€|n-no, that's just the point; I REALLY don't want to rush 
this," Candy whimpered while kindly pushing the virus' claw 
away . 



"You know our deal; I need a willing bride to marry me, and if I 
don't get one, then I'll have no choice but to use all my power to 
take over ANY game I want, " Virus King Candy reminded her in a growl 
while glaring, "you don't want that to happen, do you? Because if you 
don't meet my demands, then it will by all YOUR fault that the other 
game characters will die!" 

"I know that, and I'll still marry you, buta€ i just not now," Candy 
quickly pointed out. 

"Why? I mean, do you wanna get married right now?" 

"No ! " 

"Then what is it you want?!" 

"I want to fall in love first!" 
a€ | 

"What?" King Candy softly questioned. 

"I always dreamed of falling in love before marrying, and that's 
certainly not going to change now," Candy replied firmly. 

But King Candy couldn't believe what he was hearing; he never said 
anything at first because he was too busy blowing steam out of his 
ears. Fortunately, King Candy soon calmed down and smirked when he 
came up with a new idea. 

"You know what? You're right. I'm sorry. Why don't I make you another 
little wager, hmm?" 

"A-and that wager isa€|?" Candy asked with caution. 

"I want a queen, and you want to fall in love first; my idea is that 
I will be fair, and I'll postpone our wedding until you DO fall in 
love with me. Do we have a deal?" King Candy calmly explained, and he 
then extended a clawed hand out to the candy cat. 

Candy really had to ponder this, but it's not like she really had 
another choice, so soon enough, she gently took King Candy's claws 
and slowly shook his hand. 

"Uma€ i thank you," Candy sheepishly stated with a kind smile, as she 
and Virus King Candy stopped shaking hands. 

"Not at all, my queen-to-be. Now, I can only assume you're 
abtholutely tuckered out after that party. Am I right?" King Candy 
asked with a grin. 

"Yes, I am, now that I think about it. Where do I sleep?" Candy asked 
with a yawn. 

"Follow me. I'll show you to the most comfortable and hospitable 
guest room in the castlea€"but you should know that you'll only be 
sleeping in the guest bedroom until the wedding; OUR sleeping 
arrangements will change then, " King Candy pointed out in a seductive 
growl, in which the cat gulped in fear that she would some day have 
to sleep in the same bed with a giant virus. 



Soon enough. Virus Turbo/King Candy showed little Candy to the best 
guest bedroom in the castle; the room was basically the biggest, and 
it consisted mostly of dark and bright pink and purple colors, along 
with a queen-sized bed with a lacy canopy over it, a big and dark 
purple wardrobe, and a hot pink love seat. 

"Wow, this DOES look really nice, " Candy sighed in awe while sitting 
on the big bed. 

"Courtesy of yours truly. Now, remember, if you ever need anything, 
my sweet CandyaC" just give a holler, " King Candy softly pointed out, 
and he stopped just before leaving and closing the bedroom doors 
behind him, "I hope to see you for breakfast, my queen; sleep 
well." 

With that, the virus gently closed the doors, and he left without 
another word. But after he was gone. Candy couldn't help but feel 
scared again, as she wrapped her arms around herself. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She didn't know why, but Candy was now somehow running for her 
life in the game Hero's Duty, and the weirdest thing is that there 
were no Cybugs, and none of the players in the could be seen for 
miles either. <p> 

It was really weird because everything was just so still and 
quieta€|but not for long. 

Before Candy knew it, she could hear very familiar maniacal laughter, 
but she just couldn't put her finger on it. She kept sprinting as 
fast as she could towards the tower, but still no Cybugs; there was 
still that echoing and mocking laughter though, and it sounded like 
it was getting closer! 

And Candy was soon to remember who's laughter it was when she 
suddenly felt the urge to glance up and behind hera€|but what she saw 
horrified her. 

In the blink of an eye. Virus Turbo/King Candy was swooping down with 
all fangs, claws and pincers bared, and Candy never had a mere second 
to react; the sight of King Candy's glowing red eyes burned through 
her mind, as she screamed in terror. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Candy suddenly woke with a frightful gasp; turns out, it was all 
just a dream, and she was asleep in the guest room King Candy showed 
her . <p> 

Speaking of which, the said virus king was actually standing there 
and was watching the cat in her sleep for a while, and when she was 
scared, it scared him, and he suddenly screamed with her. 

A few seconds of rapid breathing went by before anyone said 
anything . 


"WhataC | what are you doing?" Candy whimpered a little. 



"Well, I-I, u-uma€ | I was just checking to make sure my beautiful 
fiancA© wath having a good night's sleep," King Candy quickly lied, 
and chuckled while blushing a little. 

"0-oka€ | thanks, I guess; it was just a nightmare, but it's over now. 
You can go to bed too; I'll be fine," Candy softly 
reassured . 

"W-wella€ | oka€ | if that ith what you want; goodnight, my 
thweet . " 

"U-uma€ | actuallyaC | u-uha€ | " Candy tried to speak up, but she didn't 
know what her future husband would prefer to be called. 

"You can called me King Candy or Turbo; both are fine." 

"Ok, uma€ | could you please not call me those names. King Candy? I 
mean, I know you're trying to be nice, and I'm very flattered, 
buta€ | " 

"You're not used to people calling you beautiful," Virus King Candy 
added matter-of-fact ly . 

a€ | 

"No . " 

"Well, then I must warn you that you'll want to get used to it; you 
are a quite the catch, and I want you to know that, " King Candy 
kindly pointed out with a smirk, "so, with that being said, I shall 
bid you another good nighta€"my sweet queen." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Let me just point this out now that I am not trying to 
offend anyone with a speech impediment . <strong> 

**Until the next chapter, I'm TRikiD, bye-bye!** 


4 . Chapter 4 - Give Me Strength 
Chapter 4 a€" Give Me Strength 

Candy slowly blinked her eyes open, and at first, she thought that 
the whole event with Virus Turbo was just a dreama€|but she soon 
realized it was all real when she noticed something sparkling in the 
morning son placed on the ring finger of her left paw. 

"Is thisa€|an engagement ring?" Candy asked herself as she sat up in 
her bed, and she closely examined the golden band with red Jolly 
Rancher bits for gems, "King CandyaC | the proposalaC | i-it ' s all 
true . " 

"That it isth, my queen!" Virus King Candy happily announced when he 
walked in through the doors with perfect timing, "good morning! I 
have come to take you to brunch." 


That was suddenly when a meek growl filled the room, and it was 
Candy's hungry stomach, making her blush. 



"I-I AM pretty hungry," the cat stated sheepishly. 


"Well, that ' sth good 'cause I've prepared the food for usth all 
mythelf , " the virus said while getting cocky, "oh, and I hope you've 
noticed the ring I had specially made for you, my bride." 

"Y-yesa€|I certainly have," Candy stammered while holding up her hand 
to her face and glancing at the engagement ring. 

"Anda€ | what do you think?" King Candy urged on. 

"It's beautiful, and I love it, I really doa€ | buta€ | but every time I 
look at it, it makes me nervous when I think about our 
wedding . " 

"Darling, I assure you, there's nothing to be afraid of," Virus Turbo 
began, as he approached Candy, and gently grabbed her hand in both 
his claws, "I promithe that I won't ever force you into 
thisth . " 

"Well, I'm VERY grateful for your hospitality. Your Higness, " Candy 
stated with a blush. 

"Ah-ah-ah! There ' sth no need to be so formal; you're my fiancA©, and 
I want you to be comfortable with addrething me with my real 
names . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Vanellope couldn't believe she let this happen; true, she doesn't 
take the role of Princess of Sugar Rush, but she's still the 
president; therefore, she has to do what she can to protect her 
sub jectsaC | then why couldn't she protect Candy?<p> 

That brave cat sacrificed herself for the protection of the arcade, 
and maybe any other game that Virus Turbo/King Candy would try to 
wiggle intoaC | Candy would have been a better ruler than her; 

Vanellope knew that a very important part of a ruler is self 
sacrifice. Something that Candy clearly had more than Vanellope. 

The said Sugar Rush avatar was standing far off castle grounds, as 
she stared regretfully at the castle that Virus Turbo took Candy; 
there must be SOMETHING she could do to save her from that monster. 
But what? If King Candy feels threatened, he can call off the deal 
and do what he can to siege any gameaC i and given his size and 
strength, he is a VERY powerful virus that wouldn't be that easy to 
stop . 

"It's written in my codes," Vanellope sadly began, as she then sulked 
her head in sorrow, and she even did something she hadn't done in a 
long time by accidenta€"she glitched. 

"a€|but I'm no leader." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It had been about a week since Virus TurboKing Candy brought his 
bride Candy to the castle of Sugar Rush, but even after all that 
time. King Candy was starting to lose more and more of his confidence 



that he would get Candy to fall for him; he had tried giving her a 
crown he crafted himself from caramel, fit for a queen; he tried 
impressing her with other gifts, such as a fancy racing kart he also 
built himself; the virus even asked her out to a fancy lunch in the 
royal dining halla€|but she refused every single offer. 

And the virus king had figured Candy pulled the last straw after she 
told him no when he knocked on her bedroom door, and he asked her to 
that fancy lunch mentioned earlier through her closed doors. 

Though, King Candy knew he couldn't be too forceful with this, so he 
reluctantly stopped blowing steam out of his ears. 

"Look, I've tried being nice and patient with you, DearieaC | BUT I 
THINK I DESTHERVE A LITTLE HELP HERE, DON'T YA THINK?!" 

"No, you're clearly NOT being patient enough!" Candy angrily called, 
as she was sitting on the bed with her arms crossed. 

"Lithen here, Mithy ! I did not offer you a castle, a kingdom and a 
huthband to call all your own juth so you could waste them!" 

"Well, then I guess I'll just starve myself because I am not coming 
out until you give me more space!" 

"I DON'T CARE IF YOU THTARVE YOURTHELF TA DEATH!" Virus King Candy 
scolded, and that's when he had enough; he soon opened his wings, and 
he took flight to go cool off somewhereaC j and he knew the PERFECT 
place . 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Tapper's was mostly empty tonight; there were only a few 
characters sitting at the bars drinking mugs of root beer here and 
there, but it was pretty much calm and slow.<p> 

Tapper was cleaning out the last cup he was recently handed with a 
wet dish rag when he, or anyone for that mattered, never expected the 
unexpected. Tapper looked up from the sink when he heard shrieks of 
terror coming from all of his customers, and he soon turned around to 
find what the commotion was; the bar tender soon gasped when he found 
that none other that Virus Turbo/King Candy had walked right into the 
bara€ | and he didn't look happy. 

Suddenly, all the customers darted out for their lives, but Tapper 
remained frozen with fear as the giant virus slowly approached him; a 
quiet staring contest remained between them untila€| 

"Pour me a root beer. Tapper, " King Candy suddenly sighed. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>About five root beers later. King Candy was nearly drunk and his 
upper body was sprawled out on the bar while the rest of it was 
lazily lying on the floor; after a while. Tapper had become 
comfortable around the thirty foot virus to the point where he 
started some conversations with him; all they've ever really done 
since King Candy started drinking was talk.<p> 

"I hear you're good at giving advice. Tapper. Can you pleasthe give 



me some?" 


"Is this about your previous engagement?" Tapper questioned with a 
cocked eyebrow while wiping a dish rag across the bar top. 

"Ya hit the nail on the headaC | lithen, I've done some bad things in 
the pasta€|but I'm thrartin t think that Candy ith my only hope of 
redemption, " the drunken virus began, "but every time I try ta make 
'er happy, she refuses me. What do I do. Tapper?" 

"Well, I'm no ladies' man, but I do know this: women like nice guys. 
Tapper replied with confidence. 

"What do ya mean?" 

"You're just tryin' too hard, KC . Instead of tryin' ta impress 'er 
with expensive gifts, why not ask her what she wants." 

a€ | 

"Ya'll theriousth?" 

"Hey, I'm known for givin' the best advice, ain't I?" 

"Oh, Zelda give me strength, " the virus growled while plopping his 
head down onto the bar in defeat. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Oh, I'm SO sorry that these chapters are getting so 
frickin' short! I'm also sorry if it feels like I'm rushing things! 
Plase don't hate me! AAAAHHHH ! <strong> 

**Also, I know this is rated k+, and I went slightly over the line 
with a drunken King Candy in this chapter, but it was just root beer. 
So, can we let this one slide?** 

**Until the next chapter, I'm TRikiD, bye-bye!** 


End 
f ile . 



